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dows and doors, massive with locks and bars, behind which Robinson Crusoe was written ; and on Sunday, after the holiday ramble, he would obey the stiinmons of the hollow-toned church bell, sounding from its fretted tower, and witness from the scholars' remote gallery pew that miraculous weekly transformation in the pulpit, — " This reverend man, with countenance so demurely benign, with robes so glossy and so clerically flowing, with wig so minutely powdered, so rigid and so vast, —- eould this be he who, of late, with sour visage fowl .in sntiffy habiliments, administered, ferule in ibftaii,-tike Draconian Laws of the academy ? Oil, gtgaatise paradox! "l
It seems a monotonous existence; but, touched by the spirit and the flush of boyhood, it was really a ML one, fee life of keen sensation, of personal rivalries and party strife, the first battle and the first prize* "04,lebontemps" Poe cries, "quecesied& '"' and, indeed, he must have passed many a too, under that meagre and rigid regime •©£ inferior English school-mastery; and though 3» Iwfraed to run and leap, construe Latin and and during some portion of the time the Allans in London, yet, remem-Aese five years are the ones in which closest about the hearts of most sons of concession learned ,« fe» cnriotis mind might discover in this , il. 41,9.*tra:j
